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arm; but finding herself so overloaden that she could not save both of them, she dropped the good man, and brought away the bundle. In short, I found but one husband among this great mountain of baggage, who was a lively cobbler, that kicked and spurred all the while his wife was carrying him on, and, as it was said, had scarce passed a day in his life without giving her the discipline of the strap.
I cannot conclude my letter, dear SPEC., without telling thee one very odd whim in this my dream. 1 saw, methoughts, a dozen women employed in bringing off one man; I could not guess who it should be, until upon his nearer approach I discovered thy short phiz. The women all declared that it was for the sake of thy works, and not thy person, that they brought thee off, and that it was on condition that thou shouldst continue the Spectator. If thou thinkest this dream will make a tolerable one it is at thy service, from,
Bear SPEC., Thine sleeping and waking,
WILL. HONEYCOMB
The ladies will see, by this letter, what I have often told them, that "Will is one of those old-fashioned men of wit and pleasure of the town, that shows his parts by raillery on marriage, and one who has often tried his fortune that way without success. I cannot however dismiss his letter without observing, that the true story on which it is built does honour to the sex, and that in order to abuse them the writer is obliged to have recourse to dream and fiction1.                                                        0.
1 In October 1712 Tonson joined Buckley in the publishing of the Spectator, and the colophon in this and following numbers reads thus : * London: Printed for S. Buckley and J. Tonson: and sold by A Baldwin in Warwick Lane.'